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The next day he ordered carriages and went to Chengtu with
his son, after having set Yahsien up in suitable quarters at Chien-
men. As soon as he had attended to his most pressing duties at
his new post he sent a matchmaker to Chienmen with a formal
proposal for uniting the two families through marriage ties. The
wedding soon followed with all the appropriate rites.
In the years following the marriage, Yahsien showed herself a
most dutiful daughter-in-law and was very capable in the manage-
ment of the household. She was greatly beloved by her parents-
in-law.
Some years later when Yuanho's parents died, he was so pious
in his mourning observances that the sacred fungus grew on the
roof of his mourning hut, each stem bearing three heads, and more
than a score white swallows made their nests in the rafters. These
auspicious omens were duly reported by the provincial authorities
to the Emperor, who was greatly impressed and conferred upon
Yuanho special favors and honors. After his mourning period was
over, he was successively appointed to distinguished posts and in
the course of ten years was governor of several provinces. Yahsien
was given the title of Lady of Chienkuo. They had four sons, all of
whom rose to high offices, even the lowest being the prefect of
Taiyuan. The sons all married into great families so that Yuanho
was without equal in the number of distinguished relations.
How remarkable that a woman of the courtesan class should
manifest a degree of loyalty and constancy such as is rarely ex-
ceeded by the heroines of antiquity! How can such a story fail to
provoke sighs of admiration!
My great-uncle was once governor of Chinchou, then a vice-
president of the Board of Revenue and later a commissioner of
grain transportation. In all these three posts he had Yuanho as his
predecessor and was consequently familiar with the story of his
past. In the Cheng Yuan period (785-804) I was one day talking
with Kung-tso 6 of Lunghsi about women of notable virtue and
told him the story of the Lady of Chienkuo. With his hands clasped,
Kung-tso listened with rapt attention, and when I finished he asked
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